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by Jay Mountney
*(and Moth)

A

Introduction

After it was all over, we found
a bundle of letters wrapped in
an empty crisp packet (the
kind that holds six or more
individual packets of crisps)
stuffed down a disused rabbit
hole. Pieced together with the
letters (and gifts) Amanda had
saved, they told the story of
that spring and summer.

To begin at the very
beginning, Amanda was the
youngest in a group of sisters
and cousins who moved to a
huge shared house right at the
foot of Werneth Low, where
the countryside meets the
town. Their parents and
grandparents were busy
turning the house into a
fabulous family home, and the
outbuildings into a restaurant
and craft centre. This left most
of the youngsters free to enjoy
themselves, although
gradually the older ones got
involved in the business.
Amanda was enchanted by the
gardens and became
convinced that there must be
fairies. So she wrote to them
and left the letter where she
was sure they would find it.

After some time, during which Amanda alternately hoped and despaired, (and the fairies
presumably conquered their nerves), the correspondence published here began. It ended quite
abruptly, when the business expanded too much for fairy sensitivities, as explained in the
letters.

The whole thing was too wonderful to be kept just for the family, and we decided to edit the
letters and share them with the world. When | say "edit"”, we have not altered the letters
themselves, but some of the inks and papers could not be reproduced easily. However, the
colours have been copied as far as possible. The spelling remains exactly as Amanda and
Moth wrote. So does the punctuation. It would appear that neither learnt from the other!



First Contact

Amanda’s first letter was written in purple gel pen on fairy-themed notepaper. She left it
under a brick in the wilder part of the garden.

Dear the fairys at the bottom of the garden my room is full
of fairy stuff so | belvied in you and your friends

because | Love fairys and | wanted to send you a letter

please write back. Love Amanda

Moth replied using green gel pen on circus-themed notepaper which she must have got at the
local goblin market.

Dear Miss Amanda,

My name is Moth. | am the best righ ritt riter so the rest asked me to rite. We liked getting
your letter.We don't get many. But the brick was very divi difa hard.You should have



seen us. Fox had to help. Next time put it in a pollythin bag and hang it on a tree. Here is a
peg.

Your room sounds nice but we are skerd of big houses so we won't see it. But we reeched
the letterbox. We stood on each other like this: | was at the top.We prak prag practst-did it
a lot after we saw it at the fairy circus in the big Top under Werneth Low. | got this paper
there too. | got :: sheets.

There are :::. Of us living at the bottom of the garden. Our names are Columbine, and
Cobweb, and Willow, and Harlequin and Briony and me (Moth) and Peasblossom.

We like the garden better since you came to live here. We like the hens and rabbits.
We trie to cont roll Fox but sumtimes he is really wild. We do trie.

If it gets very cold we highber hybun go to sleep till it get warmer. Do you do that? The
hens' fethers make nice stuffing for our covers.

Everybody sends a lot of love and fairy kisses as well as the peg.
Your-fiend/freind/frend,

Moth

XXXXXXX

P.S. I'm not sure how to spell the fr-----d word so I've spelt it a lot of ways. Maybe you know.
We are so good at fairy spelling that we're no good at word spelling. | wish | could fairy spell
the words! But we can't grant our own wishes.

There were some enclosures - possibly leaves or petals — (Amanda has forgotten) —and a
clothes peg. Moth was clearly attempting to conform to Amanda’s human conceptions about
fairies as very small people.
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Dear Miss Amanda !

My name is Moth
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Penfriends.

Amanda replied on fairy notepaper again, using green gel pen and enclosing a marble and a glass

‘pebble’.

Dear Moth, columbine ,cobweb,harlequin and. Briony and

peasblossom

| liked your letter | enjoyed reading it it was great to find out what

you

were called and thanks for the presents | went to the circus too.
Now you will too. Now you will find out how to spell. best wishes

Love am
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There was a note on the envelope to the effect that something - the note, or the marble or the
pebble - would help Moth to spell.

It isn’t clear what was meant by 'Now you will too'. One wonders if Willow was hurt at being
left out but the twins were so young at the time it’s unlikely he was aware of the letters. There
was also a 10p piece in the envelope but it was not mentioned and may have been placed in
the wrong envelope by Moth.

She answered using pink gel pen on more circus paper and enclosed a button as well as
returning the peg.

Dear Miss Amanda,

Thank you. The bag and peg were good. Hear is the peg bak for next time. We
played marble

and Cobweb won and he says he gets to keep the marble and Peasblossom says
that



is just +ip +ypick like a boy.
Did your circus have mouses riding dandy lions? And vole jugglers. Ours did. And

their was a brave young toad on a flying trapeeez.

Abowt spelling. The thing is, Miss Amanda, as fairies get better at fairy
spelling.thay

get worse at word spelling. I don't no why. Stuff just happens. And we are

getting good at fairy spelling. T am up to moths and butterflys. Cobweb can do
spyders

and has started on catkins. You can look for them when the whether imprd gets
better.

Cobweb says moths are easier than catkins but I don't agree becos moths
flutter and catkins only flutter if it's windy and also to do moths you haf to do
catterpillers first. But I carnt do spy-ders. Willow and Briony are too little to
do spelling yet.

Columbine and Harlequin are teenage fairies and they don't bother with spelling
mutch.

They both just mooch abowt. Columbine got good at flours last summer but you
carn't reed her righting.

Peasblossom is our big sister and she looks after us all and she says she dusn't
have time for anything else, espeshally spelling (eether kind). I don't no why.

She says the wether ::cast isbad so I have to stop and go and collect chicken
feathers.

The thing is, Miss Amanda, fairies freeze eezily so we have to be cairful.
Love from everybody, espeshally Moth
XXXXXXX

pea. s. we found some buttons on the way back from Werneth Low. We don't
youse them - only to be dekr deck pritty so you can have . of them.



Dear Miss Amando
Thank you.

The bag and peg

were good.

Moth was obviously oblivious to the spelling, both fairy and human, of her older siblings.
She was also probably fantasising about the circus entertainments although it’s possible the
adult fairies spelled various acts for the children.

Amanda responded in blue ink on fairy notepaper. A tiny thimble and miniature key were
enclosed.

Dear the fairys

| am 7. | like heres horses | wish | had one but we have not

got anoth money. | have got a book that shows you how to spell

| am going to lend it to you. My birthday is on August the 18th.
Now I will tell you about my house. My house is big all my room is
covered with fairy's. | have lots of cousins. | have learn't te all the
joined up letters. | have two dogs. They are called Doug and Sandy.
can you tell the fox to not eat the rabbits because it makes me sad.
My favourite colour is pink what is yours?

Love from

Ama your dearest friend XXXXX

write soon



Moth’s third letter was written in pink gel pen on circus paper. The gel pen writing must have
been hard to read but Moth and Amanda didn’t seem to mind.

Dear Miss Amanda,

My favrit culer is pink two. Peasblossom says thank you for the vase but it won't
stand up.

I will keep it with my secret things. But Miss Amanda, sumbody found my seee
secret things and

took my buttuns. I don't think it was Fox. I have still got the glass pretty and
the penny.

Cobweb had the marble but he played marble with Goosegrass and lost. So now
Goosegrass has the

marble over in Gee Cross. Miss Amanda, I found a packet that said crisps but it
was empty. Sum. ate

the crisps and through it away. That is BAD, Badder than Fox cos thay shud no
better. But I stuffed the

feathers in it and it was very cosy in the big cold. Harlequin got caught out up on
Werneth Low and had

to spend the cold in a rabbit hole. I have seen yore .. dog foxes. One is big and
fat and smelly - we call him Dog. The other is new and little and black and sqair.
We call him Sqair. Witch is witch? (T didn't know if you new about them. I'm
glad thay ar tame).



We went to the goblin market under Werneith Low. Peasblossom did a lot of
swopping. I swopt my crisp paket for a lucky pencil :: U. The goblins spelled it
and if you take kair it cud spell yor dreams. I think. We do swopping cos we
don't kepe stuff much. We don't have stoaredj. Do you? Pleez kepe yore pencil -
don't swop it.

Miss Amanda, T can't spell Fox. I think he is lerjik to spelling. He dus wot I want
when he wants to. Are your foxes like that? I am sad about the rabbits two.

Miss Amanda, I don't want to spell words. If I cud I wudn't be able to spell
catterpillers and I wud rather spell cattapillas. They tickle. Love from all the
fairies, speshly Moth.

PS wot is a birthday?

Note that the coin was mentioned. The envelope, which was not a circus one (but was
decorated with hand drawn flowers) had a further note, also in pink:

pps it is a purrpilling pencil to and fro. Don't scru it oo much or you will brek
the spell.

ppps I am pragtisink joynd letters like you. I will trie next thyme. Cobweb
dusn't try - his righting is ORFULL. He says nice righting and pink are sissy.

NSO e
s, YOURL INVItEd £0 OUR, g

CIRCUS...

<.
My favrit culer is U

pink two di

The next communication arrived unexpectedly, before Amanda had had a chance to reply.

It came in time for Valentine's Day and was in totally different (and rather scruffy)
handwriting in black felt-tip pen on cream notepaper. The envelope, which was pink, had
‘Miss Amanda. Privut’ on it. There were some heart-shaped buttons enclosed.

Deer miss manda thees ar .. goo - safuday



T Ty oo miss manda
ps doonf fell moth Abovrf the bufifims
From gor valumtine

jass hool

After the Valentine.

Amanda'’s response was instant; she wasn't going to let her new friend think she condoned
theft.

The envelope was addressed to ‘Moth only private’ with a note indicating that the buttons
were enclosed. The letter was written in very careful joined up writing, in pencil, on fairy
notepaper

Dear Mothvand friends

Guess what I have had o toothvfallenw out. A
birthdoy s o day whewn yow were borw. I know
who-took your buttons Cobwel- he used thewm to-tev
toke make v valemtimes davy for o letter for me.

Love from Amav




Moth wrote back in purple gel pen on circus paper and copied Amanda’s style of joined up
writing.

Deawr Missy Amanda,

Yow cawv kepe the butuns. I wud haw scent them to- yow evenshly
eniway but . bi. . But Cobwelr iy inv big trublle and he nose and if
he ever gety another marble he ose it me and he sayy he doesunt
kawe becos it was :: yow and he luvy yow - welll we all v yow but wes
doant all tayk uther foivies butuns.

Fox fownd yor letter witch is av gud job- as I wud never have looked
their. Wot happened to-our peg? Cowv yow get anuither? I have
lookt and lookt but no-body has dropt any.

Yow still hawvunt toled us about yor roow and yowr fether cozies
and yor stovje. And yor foxes.

This is ower lasst pe pecw bit of civkus pay per but when we go-to-the
foir I will look for some nuw payper.



Their was av box inv the garden Miss Amandow and we tried, it but
really Miss Amanda fairies sleep best invtrees. I dowt know wye:
But yow awe very kind. Also- Peaseblossom says we donwt want to-
keep stuff so-we don't need store edge and store edge iy stuff too-
Fox keeps my stuff and since the buttuns he dusnt evesv show me
whawe it is.

Miss Amanday, I hove to-tell yow sumthing. I awm sovry but I o
glad yow conwt howe hovses. They are very big and cud stand o ov
faivy without meening to. Columbine likes baby ponies but she is
alwayy showing off and Peaseblossom says one day she will get
studdon.I think she is just pre tending - there are no-baby ponies
hear anyway and if there wer I bet sheed be as fry freye skeved as

me.

Love fromv everybody speshly Motihv (and Cobwel)
P.S. I spelled krokusses and thay ave EVERIWARE!!!

P.P.S Whawe did youwr tooth fall out and, do- yow wont ug : luke :: it
? Wl it stk bak?




Even Moth couldn’t pretend to sleep in a smallish cardboard box...

The following appeared on the back of the envelope:

PPPs. I don't knmow if I was borw. If yow were bornw how cawn yow
howve awnuither bivtiv day? Wil yow get born agen? Wil yw be the
saym next time? Whew is August? Also- dids yow like the pensul?
Amanda used black biro this time, though the greeting was in green. She wrote on puppy-

themed paper with drawings of Moth by Amanda on back. Tiny dolphin charms and a
miniature bracelet were enclosed.

Deow Motiv

thankyow for the buttons back that was very kind. Well Cobwelr iy
Jjust bieng o tipicle teenager and I love cobweb- back.

I will just get av ovdanary peg and decovate it withv nice patterns
andI will keep it safe.

I donwttw sleep v with avfeather I hawve av bed withv v mattress o
My bedroom is-ov got Loty of toys and books I have got o-two-books
about fairys so-I know quite av lot about yow. We call the foxes dogs
Hrve-bleeeksg Squair iy called Doug and Dog is called Sandy.

We made the box for yowto-keep all yowr stuff invtherve or maybe I
will put the box intea tree.

I absoloutley love horses and there is o balby pony around here.
Whew your tooth fally out yow dowt loose it and invthe night yow
pw it under your pillow which avplace where yow put youwr head at
twrng your toothv into-aw pound or fifty pea then sefer—weerebs about
half av yeowr later yo-a new adudt toothv would grow.

No-where yow howe av bivthdoy yow just celebrate whew yow were
bornw and yow grow av year older and yow have it on the saume date
as youwweeswere bov i

Ol yes; I loved your pencil I hawve beewn very cowefud withv it.

I went swimuming witch is where yow swim inv water and we did av
race and, I wow and got o medal.

Love FromvAma XXXX
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On the back of the envelope, Amanda printed in pencil:

p.s. me and my cousin Lorna have got a the thew presents for you to
keep.
p.s.l have put a good luck charm necklace for you

Meanwhile, Cobweb wrote again (with more buttons) on music-themed paper in dark blue
pen.

Dear Miss Mandav I o Sovree abowt The

bul Tonsand I love yow eVew tho- yOw toled but
hoNestli I fownd thees myself - bU I amv soRee they
arve Not haRty. The wlhers were hARTs.

LoVe from
CoBwelb-XX.



There is no record of a response from Amanda. Cobweb could obviously do joined script if
he felt under pressure. He later claimed not to remember any of this.

Moth's next letter was very long, written in purple on hedgehog-themed notepaper.
Deow Missy Amanda,

We hawve been to-the fair at Alderley Edge: It is o big fovivy
gathering evry yuwr whesw day and knight are equtd ekwit =. It wa
wundwrfull. I ment to- send yw howr dress pattng last thyme but I
for got. So-heawr they are. Thay took Peasblossom ages to- maek. 1
thort Columbine’'s woys ded posh. We haf to- wawre wot gose with howr
naems. Akshlymyne wos pritty but I wanted pink and Peasblossom
ses I'mv ungreatfull bul I'mv not - I just wonted pink and I bet there
are so-pink mothy somwear and if not I'W spell . suum day so-their.
The boys wor tiet sooty. Harlequin's wog black and wite and
Cobwelr's woyg silver gray.The little ones dooant g.They stavyed withv



Fox: Peasblossom says w conv keep the pattng. Tell me abowt yoouwr
foir dress.

We stavyed inv v big tree withv some gawden faivies from Nether
Alderley. Even the royal fomily kame from Tawa. Most faivies donwt
ke crossing wauter - it does things to-magic - but the royals are
verry magic indeed. Their woz the titaniow and the oberow - they
always ges calld that. Thees ones were Ivy and Beetle before thay
got crownd. They fetched sumw princes and princesses and the pucks
hoo-telly thew wot to-doo-

We stayed up . morning to-watch the wild hant set out. It was very
eggsiting. I donw't know what they hunt. Coluwmbine ses wild bore
and Harlequir ses just squivrelsy and Peasblossom ses they donw't
youshly catch enwything but ol Miss Amanda thoy lookds
wundaurfull

We danced at the fairy ring. Columbine danced withv Prince
tEglantine. She sed he was boowring. Swmn flowrs fell. out of Lady
Veronicaw Speedwell’s hair wile she was dansing and she let me
keep them so-w couvhawe . .Doo-w lyke dansing?

I gotthis hedgepig paper at the fair. Miss Amanda there are
hedgepigs invyor gavrden. Thay sleep invthe winter but now it's
sbring Harlequin canv spell thesm awayk whewn he conv bee botherd.
Columbine ses w call themv hedgehogs buw we like the old name
best.

I played hide and seek withvthe Nether Alderley girls and Princess
Andolindamina. We hid last yuwr's acorng and looked for
mushwooms but we fownd av grumpy hedgepig who-didnw't want to-
wayk up yet so-we didn't tell Hawlequin. Cobwel-played mowbl withv
Prince Witch Hagel and he wun sow he had to-giv me the mowrbul
and it vy v royal onel!! Fox has hiddw it :: meWhat games do-yow
play? Are yor toys :: playing? Do-w win them?

We went on av speshal toor of the old mynes under Alderley Edge.
Thay ave very danjrus and we had to-tayk willow the wisp fairies
to-guwyd us.

When the fairy ring was over I swappt my dress for a fairing for w.
It iy awwissle. The gobling sed it wud blow good luck but I donw't
know. Gobling awe tricky. There good luck mite just be good wether.



It is too-big for me to-blow. I hoap wlike it. I bet it surprizes Doug
and Sandy. Miss Amandoy, Dow and Sam awe noyzee.

I amvwaring my lucky necklace orlthe thyme Miss Amanda and
Fox has hidden my dolfing

I dooant think the tooth fairy turng teetihv into- money. She takes the
teethvand leawves the money to-pay. I no-becoy at the fair I sow sum
wory beeds and the notiss sed

Genyuin humun teef

thay were pritty but I like my necklace best.
Columbine wonty to- seav the balby horse but I doant. I think it mite
kick.

I would like av bivthday but Peasblosssom ses faivies donat hav
them - we just hawe the fair and evereebdy is av ywr older.

We donwt lyke swimming I toald yw about wauwter and magic. But
Peasblossom swopt her dress for honey and fetched suum hoawm for
the litte ones. They liked it, Miss Amanda, but they got verrry
sticky. Fox lickt them but they were still sticky so-they had to-goe inv

the lake and they kaume owt cleen. Now Willow ses he cownv swinm but
I don'tthink so- - I think he just got washt.

I hoap yow doant get tired reeding this long long letter but I had
to-tell yw abowt the foir before I ::got. Fairies forget o lot.

Peasblossom ses it's thyme to-go-to-my treaw so- IW how tpoast this
tomorrow.

Love from Motiv ( and every. ).



It seems likely the willow the wisp fairy guides were Alderley Edge local fae with palm
lights. The whistle was quite small and would have been fine for Moth; she was just being
both generous and untruthful. It is also unlikely that Willow claimed to be able to swim but
the honey part of the story is probably true. There were post scripts on the back of the
envelope, which was addressed in very decorative script with twirls and flourishes.

P.S. We hawe beew lerning the fanci riting on the frunt. And we
have beew spelling daffodils av lot.
PPS My penv matchs yor ruw pakt!

The new packet was a purple greaseproof bag - presumably Amanda thought it would make a
good waterproof envelope.

Later.
Amanda sent an Easter card with rabbits, eggs and lollipops on it. She reverted to print but
used pencil again. On the envelope she wrote:

Dear Moth p.s.l done a surprise for you inside. The enclosure was a
spell sheet, artificially aged (with cold tea?) and scattered with
sequins and a white feather.



Inside the card:

Dear Moth thankyou for that very long letter last time it didn't take me
that long to read it thanks for the presents as well. Last time | had a lot
of trouble writing that letter because it was so long. Ohand guess what
| got on Friday | got a little fairy wind chine it is very nice | picked
one for you It is in the garden maybe you will Spot it. You know my
cousin Andrew he said he spotted you in my front garden did he really
or didn't you see him? It has been very bad the weather forecast hasn't
it lately. I liked your dresses that you wore. I have a lot of money so |
will give you some of it. Know it is the Easter Holidays of school it's
brilliant. At Easter we get Easter Eggs from the Easter bunny Love
From Am.



Happy
Easter!

On the spell sheet, which was also in pencil, Amanda had used joined up writing again.

Deawr Mothvand friends I hawve done some fairy
spells for yow undérneativ

Happy Spell Work Well: Spellk
Happy a1 I will wovk well.
Happy auwn 1. I will workrtet well.

Happy amvI. I amvthe daughier of work.
I will alwaysy  Please may I wovk well.

be happy.

1. close your eyes 1. Get v cup of waker and
sy

hold aflower i the spell invv v quite place
s

your right hand,  yow savy the last line put



whisper the Spell.  some water onw your
head.

Love From A mandauxx XXX

Almost immediately, there was another envelope in Cobweb's unmistakeably scruffy print. It
was a pink envelope again with an Easter stick-on greeting on it. It said, (as well as ‘Miss
Amanda only’, and ‘Privut’): KEEP OUT. Inside was a letter on the music notepaper, written
in leaky black felt-tip, and a poem, in immaculate hand printing.

Dear Miss Amanda

Troat gou a pocm b the riting woodunt cum nice so Harlequin spelld 1. me so s sort of «jognd efurt and yore lukky koz he
dusn"t doo much spelling, and s 56l on my payper and Miss Amanda, T roat 7, sowr hear 1% 15 with love from me (Cobweb)

The poem was written in pencil on very thin airmail paper (with no decorations).

Hunting the Farry

/F you are half outside just at the time everng turns to mght,
[F you look sideways between the crowded bushes or through eack leaf,
/F you creep softly under the strearm or over the early stars,

You miight see me-



/F you look backwards round a window at mianight,
/F you listen through the keyhole after bedtime,
/F you shout guretly with the others who are Fast asleep,

You rmiight hear me-

/F you set a mousetrap under the starrs barted with horey,
/Fyou dig a khole 117 the pond and colour it prnk
/F you tre two twigs together /mto a triangle above the trees,

You might catch me-

But /¥ you creep mto the garden on tjptoe, searching the Fowers,
Or leave crates /77 the dew and the shadows ready for small occupants,
Or evern capture on one of your picture boxes the gate where /77 swinging,

/ won't be there-

(It seems likely that Harlequin wrote the poem, Cobweb laboriously copied it out so that he
could claim to have written it himself and Harlequin then spelled it to be legible.)

And Moth's reply to Amanda’s letter arrived in luminous green on hedgehog notepaper.
Deow Miss Amanda,

Thank w :: the bewtiffle card. We doant ever give lollypobps two-
rabbyty - it mayks thew stikki. And Miss Amanday, thay never giv
us eggsl think w got that rong.Fox ocay ako swmthymes gety eggs
but he dusnt giv them : uss. I doant no-abowt yore foxus. And
thank w:: the shiney thing. Peasblossom is using it for o mivror
but she ceeps seeying sumbodee elsug fayce ow . siyd and o foxy
thing onthe other. And we scrubd and scrubd but thay woan't
kuwwmoff! I got the fether off the spell payper but the whether iy
woremer so-I donw't rayly need it so-I gayv it bak to-the hens inv
cayse they werr missing it.



Miss Amanda w or very clever. The happy spell works: I held o
dandelion. I didunt no-peeple cud mayk up spelling. But I doant
no- if the work spell works, Miss Amanda. We plavy, we spel, we learn,
we dancebut we never work. Work mavyks magic less (like
wauter).So-I doank think that spell wud work eniway.

Wee no-Andrew and we hawe scene him from thyme to-thyme. But
if he has scene us wee doant no-He mite have tmey tnmitg scene us
Miss Amanda what haw w ovl dun? Their ar ov lot of peeple and av
lot of noys.It was : hard to-sleep so-we had to- moov trees.Farther up

the streemv aond furthuwr down the baunk. And we woaunw't visit the
frunt gawrden any movr - just the nice . at the bak.

I lyke this thyme of yer. There is ov lot of blossuwm. And Willow
spelled his furst spell - pussy willow of cowrse. I canv spell blossum -
lotts.

Miss Amanda, what iy money?

Luv fromv evreebdy and

Mothv

P.S. So-doant put letters at the frunt

PPS. Leev the petuls invthe rapper or thay will fall tobits.
On the envelope was:

The seeds are from Harlequin and he seg to-plant them, but he's av
sloppi speller sow thay mite not grol!
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There were no seeds or petals with the letter so Amanda may well have planted the seeds and
perhaps scattered the petals.

Her next letter was on deep pink sugar paper and contained a drawing of Cinderella with
some blue tissue stuck on as a dress. It was in pink pen...... and in print again. The effect of
the pink on pink will have to be imagined.

Dear Moth and friends

The shiney thing that is used by a mirror by you is called a coin you know like you trade but
we by with theese coins to get things.

Well we have made a shop and just they are lots of people | hate it because my Mum and Dad
are working there and | have to stay in my house.

School

My teacher is called Mrs Singleton. She shouts a lot. My best friend is called Maisie. She is
dead nice.

Lots of Love from Amanda

p.s. You might have a fairy Queen



Moth's reply came in blue ink on hedgehog paper. It’s possible she had begun to appreciate
the conventions of using contrasting script, whatever the background.

Deawr Missy Amanda,

We fownd anuther coyn. It diduwnt skrulbb-up very well but
ervvwyway we doont nead : so- yw cawv howe it and moybe trayd it ::
sumtning move yuwsfull. The goblin mawrket dugunt toayk coyns.

Peasblossom teeches us - we just lern fairy spelling, handriting,
and madjik wen wheve old enuf. Cobwel- sez he scent w avpoaun - I
hoap wcud reed it. His writing iz ovful - he dugunt try. Miss
Amanda, pink pew o pink paper iy verry hawd to-reed. So-plees
doant.

Willow and Briony hove sent w there erok erokol ali gate ov. Thay
ust to-ryde ovw it but now there : big. They wontud to-swap it ::
hunny but we wudunt let thewm - w no-wy!My best frend just now is
Chive from G cross. We choag her ag hour Moy qweenand crownds
her with daisee chanes. But she likes hoarses - like Columbine -
and she keepy going upWernetiv Low to-look for them so-I doant
always plavy withvher. I never look for hoawrses if I canvhelp it. I like
watsching the fish - speshly whew their iz a whole moon. Yow wud
like Chive but she is verry shy of big peeple and sez I amv kwite mad
to-rite to-yw. But we luwv w Miss Amando.

Love from Motivand everibody
PS Owthis coynthe foxi thing is hyding behind a lady onw av by
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Coins appear to have been rather a mystery to both girls. It’s unlikely the goblins would
refuse coins though they might not know their true value. The alligator might have been some
kind of small ornament and was probably never even noticed by the twins.

Amanda’s next letter came in pencil on white paper. She was printing again.
Dear Moth and Friends

Thank you for the poem it was very nice oh and to tell you how much
| like your handwriting it is very neat. On Sunday | went swimming
with my Dad. | have been wondering about what your tree was is like
in the Valley is it peaceful and quiet and do you dance with the
woodland creatures? Do you love someone? Write back soon!

Lots of Love from
Amanda
) 0.0.0.0.0.0.00.0.0.00.0.0000000000.00000.0.9.0. ¢

p.s. do you know a fairy called Matilda?A friend at school says she
gets fairy letters too from a fairy called Matilda.

do-yow
dance
with the
woodland,
crealuwes?

The Ending.

Moth’s final letter was devastating. It was written in purple pen on hedgehog paper.

Deawr Miss Amanda,



This will be mi lasst lettre becog doant ki butt bi the thyme w reeds
thiss wee wil bee gon. We r mooving toknight. It iz knot piecefudl
hear. And their r avlot ov noysi peepul at the uthw sighd ov- ff ov
the streem and Peasblosson sez wee never get av deecent dais sleep
sow we haf to-go-or we mite foyd aoway. We v w butt we v tyred.

We r going neerur Alderley Edge. Some fairies from up the hill will
looc after yowr guawden and spell the flours but they doant do-
letters.

We never dang with Fox. I doont think he dug dansing. Ands
hedgepigs wood be priccly. And rabbity r daft. We wshuwullee dans
withveech otie. Whewv it iz moonlite. We never met avfairy covld
Matildow and it dusn't sownd lyke avfoiry naume butt we cood be
rong.

I v getting good at fairy spelling and soonw I will not bee abul to-
spell anee ov yore werds. Thew I cuduntrite proppully eneewai. Wes
r sending sum luccy poshuun. It seg drink me butt PLEZZ doank. I t
i3 not poysen butt it wood bee av waist. We got the bottle from the
gobling - I think it eust to-be avpeepl bottl :: suwmthing. Now it hag
poshun mayickt by Peasblossom :: w. Twrnthe top i X theruwvput .
dropp undur yore chin at bethwme and I hoap whowv good luc
and good dreems. Their iz alucci ladyberd to-

We will orlwais v w Miss Amanda and we r st their - jusst not
at the botuwm ov yore guardawnw eni mooar. And if anibodi seg we r
not reel they ave just jelus becog w i speshul. Doont forget us Miss
Amanda. Keep safe and ki and uwvly.

Love from Moth, Cobwel; Willow, Briony, Columbine; Harlequin
oand Peasblossom.
P.S. I wsd up all my stoumps:

The post script is probably a reference to the stickers that sprinkled Moth's letters - saying
things like greetings, good luck, etc. Moth's letters usually arrived through the letter box but
without postage stamps.
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Amanda was frantic and wrote straight back. She scribbled in pencil on the plain back of a
remittance advice letter, obviously in haste...

A last minute letter for you
Dear Moth and Friends

I was sorry to hear about it but here is a sweet smelling potion for you last and
only truly gift from me love Amanda oh p.s. please one day send me your address
I'd love to know love Amanda XXXXXXXXXXXX

There was a tiny perfume bottle (containing unscented clear liquid) enclosed.



please

one day

send me
your address

Moth must have seen the letter before she left as it was with the others. Presumably Fox was
looking after them but he hadn't been seen for a while. Maybe the people at the shop
frightened him away too.

Epilogue.

An odd thing happened later that year. Amanda and her cousins went on holiday to Wales.
Unknown to anyone else, Amanda must have left a letter to whatever fairies lived near the
holiday home where they stayed. At Christmas she received a card - a fairly normal
Christmas card with a note inside. The note was in good handwriting and perfect spelling...
For what it's worth, it’s included in this collection. It may be a fake or an adult fairy like
Peasblossom might have ‘spelled’ it for Amanda. We shall probably hear no more about it -
that year the cousins were going to Centre Parks instead of Wales...



TO. AMANDA.
FROM. The Fairies at the bottow of the Gawden.

Deawr Amanda. Thank yow for your lovely letter yow left inv our
‘post box’ at the bottom of the gawden at Ty Gros’'.

I have left yow av note and av small gift covered up inthe ground
withv leawves. I marked the spot withv o stick.

I hope it will sl be there whew yow go- next on holiday to-‘Ty
Groy. I hope Santaw comes for yow and that yow and yowr family
have o happy Xmas.

Withv Love fromv

The Fairies

At the time of writing nothing further had been heard of Moth and her family. But perhaps,
having got a taste for writing to humans, she will try again and someone near Alderley Edge
may find themselves the lucky recipient of Moth's inimitable letters.



